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* I did not make any Christians, for no human being
can change the heart of another; but God, through
niy instrumentality, brought to the belief of His true
religion about a couple of dozens/ On this the man
exclaimed, in a great rage, and said, ' Tauba! tauba!
(repent). What downright blasphemy! God never
makes any one a Christian; but you Kafirs pervert the
people. He always makes people Mussulmans; for the
religion which we follow is the only true one. How
many Mohammedans have you perverted to your reli-
gion V CI have not perverted any one, but, by the
grace of God, ten were turned from darkness to the
glorious light of the gospel.' Hearing this, the man's
countenance became as red as fire; and he exclaimed,
(You are a great haramzadah! you have renounced
your forefathers' faith, and become a child of Satan,
and now use your *every effort to bring others into the
same road of destruction. You deserve a cruel death.
Your nose, ears, and hands, should be cut off at dif-
ferent times, so as to make your sufferings continue
for some time; and your children ought to be taken
into slavery.' Upon this, Mrs Nundy, folding her"*
hands, said to the Moulvie, ' You will confer a very
great favour by ordering us all to be killed at once,
and not to be tortured by a lingering death/ After
keeping silent for a while, he exclaimed, * Subhan Allah,
you appear to be a respectable man. I pity you and
your family; and, as a friend, I advise you to become
Mohammedans: by doing so, you will not only save
your lives, but will be raised to a high rank,' My